"MABSE HENRY"

nalism had been rather squalid and servile, He
was really great as a journalist. He was truly and
highly fit for nothing else, but seeing lens deserving
and less capable men about him advanced from one
post of distinction to another he wondered why his
turn proved so tardy in coming, and when it would
come. It did come with a rush* What more natural
than that he should believe it real instead of the
empty pageant of a vision?

It had taken me but a. day and a night to pull
myself together after the first shock and surprise
and to plunge into the swim to help fetch the water-
logged factions ashore. This was dearly indis-
pensable to forcing the Democratic organization to
come to the rescue of what would have been other-
wise but a derelict upon a stormy sea. Schurss was
deeply disgruntled, Before he could be appeased
a bridge, found in what was (railed the Fifth Avenue
Hotel Conference, had to be constructed in order to
carry him across the stream which flowed between
his disappointed hopes and aims and what appeared
to him an illogical and repulsive alternative. lie
had taken to his tent and sulked like another
Achilles* He was harder to deal with than any of
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